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till many years later that I saw that Carcassonne of the West.
... I mean Lexington. Thus I always imagined it as
resembling the place that heard the shot . . . which is

"SMILING DARKIES IN A THICK TROPICAL VEGETATION"
good enough in its way, . . . And in just the same way
Tennessee until four or five years ago was, in my imagina-
tion, a scene of innumerable and smiling darkies in a thick